
County Officials.

CtrntMn FUM Judgt, - IVlLLUM KEID.
frolaU JudQ. - - TBOXIB AKMOS.
PrOHCUtiuQ Attorney, - C K. VoOBIIES.
Coamtr Clrrk. - - - JOHSS.OKK.,uw, - - - . Jims t. McCoHB.
jl2or, - - - Josrm II. Nctttox.

Jco CarRKTHOUiES.Trtamrtr, - -
Seamier, ... W. O. IJCDowTll- -

Commietianer, Uxcos FisnzK.
(Uas'l Biucnmx.
JOSHCA brONAGLCSurveyor, - - --

Corontr, llEXBr MJAFFEB.
(I.UZU.XX ALLISON.

Infirmary Vireriort, JjonxbUisp,
OVAiHisGioxCoirzs,

Church Directory.
M. E. CHURCH,

(5. A- - UUGIIES, PASTOn, SERVICE KVEKY
sann&LB at W)i tcwck. a. jl, u m uc

ST. JOHN'S CONGREGATION.
fimirAV service nr rev. j. sroERM.

every Sabbath moraine, at 11 o'clock. rab--

EVANG. LUTHERAN CHURCH.
SERVICES EVEKV OTHEtt SABBATH AF- -

ternoonby Ker. l&aac culler.

U. P. CHURCH,
IlEV. W. 1L GIBSOX, PASTOR. HOURS FOR

Service at lift axiocjc, a. x. a&Duain cnooi
at 10ft: o'clock, a. x. PravermeetingThurs- -
uay evenings ax 4ft

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH.
REV.A.S. MIUIOLLASD, PASTOR. SIORX-in- g

service at 11 o'clock. Sabbath school
.lift o'clock. Evening service 6ft o'clock.

O ClOCk.

DISCIPLE CHURCH,

ELDER "WM. SHARP. PASTOR. HOURS
for service 11 o'clock, a. it. babbath school
! o'clock. Kreninr service 7ft o'clock.
Prayer meeting Wednesday evening aiTft
O'CJOCC.

Railway Time Tables.
Cleveland, Mt. Vernon & Delaware R. R.

GOING NORTH.

Ex. A MalL Aecora'dn.
Leave MiUenbnrg, 321 A. il. UaB P. II.- HolmeSTille, : 5 SB

" Fredericksburg, 5:31 " 18:53 "
" Apple Creek, 6JB " ir "
" Orrville. 6 58 2:06 "
" Marshallville, 7:14 ' f.n

Akron, 8:08 ' 4:31 "
Arr. at Cleveland, 10:10 " 7riJ "

GOING SOUTH.

Accom'dn. Ex. & Hail r
Leave Cleveland, 4:30 P. 11, i" Akron, 30 A. II. r- ,- "

" UarshaUville, 8S8 " 7S8 "
" OrrviUe, 9rJ3 " 7:11 "
" Apple Creek, 10:08 " 87 "
" Fredericki.b'rs,1037 " X3I "

llolmesville, 11 Mi " 830R. C. 22 " S3) "
HURD, President.

G. A. JONES, Superintendent.

Pittsburg, Ft. Wayne & Chicago R.
TRAINS GOING WEST.

No. 1 So. 7 Xo. 5 Xo. 3
Fast'Kx. Tat-- Ex. SlalL Sight Ex.

Pittsburg, iaa.x.iaaoa.x. i.iua.x. ajmtm.
itocsester 3.41 " li.05 r-- 8.15 " 4.02
Alliance, 4J5 " 100 11.45 - BJ5
OrrviUe. L2S " 4.42" 1.55 r.X 843"
Mansfield, &28 " S.40 4J2J lOSt "

arSJO " 7.10 " 5JX) " 11X0 "
Crestline! d9J0 " 7.45 " US1.X. 11 JO "
Forest, 10.37 " 9.M " - 1.56 U.una. 11JS " 10JO " 8J0 " 2J5 "
Ft. Wavne. lUr.st. lSa.x.lL40 " 6.00
Plvmonth. i32 " 3.45 " &25T.X. 85 "
Chicago, 6.20 " 7.20 " 6.00 " 12.10?Jt

TRAINS GOING EAST.

Xo.8 Xo.2 No. 6 No. 4
Mall. Fast Ex. PacEx.XirhtEx.

Chicago, SJOxjc. .20i.x. sSr.x. SsatM.
Plymouth, 145 " 11J3" 9.05 " 12J0A.U toFt. Wayne, H40r.x. 2.15r.ic. 11 JO a.15 "
Lima, 3.07 " 158 " 1J7S.M. 3.15 "
Forest, 4J7 " S " i50 " 6J55 "

ar5.0O" 6.15 - 4.20 " 8.20"
ures"nel OU2.45r.lC 6J5 " 4J0" 8JB "
Mansfleld, " 7.05 " 5.00 " 9.28 "
OrrviUe, 3.45 " 9M " 657 " 11.42 "
Alliance, SJU " 10J5 " 8J0 " l.ttr.v.
Rocbcster, a25 " li27i.M. 11.05 " 4.23 "
Pittsburgh, OSS'" 1.25 " 1X.10PJI. S.30

No. 1, Daily except Monday; Xos. 5. 3, 8 and
2, Daily except Sunday; No. 7 and 6, Daily;
Xo. 4, Dally except Saturday and Sunday.

F. R. MYERS, Gen. Ticket Agent.

C., R. I. & P. Railway.
Going TFt. Going

PaeJCx. Ex.Mail. AtLEx. Ei.Mall
No. L Xo.3. Xo.2. Xo.4.

Chicago, 10,00am 10,00pm. 4,15pm 7,00am
Englewood, 10,35 10,30 3,45 6,30
Joliet, 12,00 m 11 .55 2,27 K,W
La Salle, yjpm jam.ii.lB z,ra
Bnreau, 3,20) 1.20 HJOaml SO
U.U.J.CrOS5.4,l 4,03 10,27 120
Rock Island, 6,45 8.00
Davenport, 7,25f 7,25 7,45 10,15
Wilton, 8,40 8,40 6,15 8,40
Westl3bertyA16 owl 5,32 8,00
Iowa City, 10,00 10,05 4,52
Des Moines, 3,15am 4.10pm UJ5nm 1,401
Avoca, 8,05 9,05 ",0 8,05a"
UouncilBlufls9,50 10,45 5,00 6,00
WoJUver.ar.10,00 11,00 dcp.4.15 50

Xos. 1 and 4 daily except Sunday; Xos. 2 and
3 daUy except Saturday.

Breakfast, t Dinner, f Supper.
. Distance 493 miles. Trains are run by Chi.
tagotime.

Connects at Council Blnffs and Omaha with
alissouri IUver Steamers for Benton and all
Upper Missouri River Trading Posts and Un
ion Pacific Railroad.

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

Physicians.
J. W. GUTHRIE, It. D.

PHYSiaAX AXD SURGEON. Office in flrst
building north of Wooster. Vayne
county, umo. uuu noun:, eunetKiavs anu
Saturdays, from9tol2a.x and from 2 to 4
r.u. All accounts considered due as soon
as services rendered.

VT. C. STOUT, M. D.
SUCCESSOR OF E. BARNES. M. D ECLEC- -

tic Physician and Surgeon, Oxfoni, Holmes
County, Ohio. Special attentiou given to
cnronicanu x emaie diseases. nsuiiaiion
free. Office hours from 9 A. M. to 3 P. M on
Tuesdays and Saturdays. 39ra3

S. P. WISE, 31. D.,
PHYSICIAN AXD SURGEON, MILLERS

burg.O. Office with Dr. Pomelene. SOtf

J. POMERENE, It.
Pll VCTPT V CT'I'f'l.'nV TT T rPOWfTO.

Ohio. Office On Main St 4 doors East of
tnextana. umce nours Wednesdays, trom
1 to 5 o'clock P. and on Saturdays from 9
o'clock A. M to 3 o'clock P. M. ltf

P. P. POMERENE,
rilYSICTAX AXD SURGEOX, BERLIX,

OHIO. ltf
VT. M. ROSS, M. D.,

PHYSICIAX AND SURGEON, MILLERS'
burg, Ohio. Office First door West or Cor-n-

formerly occupied by Mulvane. Resi-
dence, second door south of T. B. RaifTs
corner. Office days, 'Wednesday and Satur-
day afternoons. ltf

DR.S.AVTLSON,
PHYSICIAN AXD SURGEOX, OFFICE AXD

Residence, West Liberty Street, Wooster, O.
,AU accounts considered due as soon as servi-
ces are rendered. 3t9

J. G. BIGHAM, M. D.,
PnYSICIAN A SURGEOX, MlLLERSBURG.

Ohio. Office and Residence, at South part of
Washington Street ltf

DR. JOHN LEHMAN,
German Physician. Treats Chronic Diseases,

especially Female Complaints, with great
success. Office on East Liberty Street, Woos-
ter, O.

Dentists.
W. R. POHEROY,

MECHAXICAL & OPERATIVE DENTIST,
Mlllersburg, Ohio. Office Two doors West
oi commercial uiocx. iu

T. L. PIERCE,
PRACTICAL & OPERATIVE DENTIST. Up

stairs In llerzer's Building, opposite the
Book Store. All work executed in the best
possible manner, and warranted to give the

Attorneys.
L. B. HOAGLaSD. J.X. ROBINSON'.

HOAGLAND & ROBINSON,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, MlLLERSBURG, O.

Offioe over Mayer's store, Millcnburg. o.

G. TV. EVERETT,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, MlLLERSBURG,

OHIO. 2tf

H. D. MCDOWELL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, MlLLERSBURG, Oa

viiice acoona noor in jucifoueil's nuliaing
west of the Court House. ltf

JOnN TV. VORHES,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, MlLLERSBURG, O.

Office overthe Book Store ltf

A. J. BELL,
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE. COLLECTIONS

promptly made Office above Lone, Brown
ACrL'f: Tlanl- - ltf

Hotels.
EMPIRE HOUSE,

A. J. IlAMPSON. I'rnrirlofnr PausnMPC
conreycdlo and from the Cars, frceorcharee.

BUTLER HOUSE,
WEST EXD MAIX STREET, MILLERS-liur- r.

Ohio. Joseph Butler. PmnH.in.
This House is In good order, and U guest.
nuiucweiicareuivr, in

J. B. Kocn. j. II. Kocu,

J. B. KOCH & SON,
Proprietors of the Amsicax IIotzl, Eat

s.ioerty street, wooster, u. iu

Holmes County Republican.
A Political ami Family Journal, Devoted to the Interests of Holmes County, and Hocal and General Intelligence.

ox4t., Vol. XXVII. MlLLERSBURG, HOLMES COUNTY, 0., THURSDAY, . JULY 20, 1871. OL. I, 0. 48. of

Miscellaneous.
MILTON VT. BROAVN,

AGENT FOR THE MASON 4 IT AM LIN OR".
gan. All xommunleations aMre&ed to him
at jj liiersnnrg, u-- , win receive aue aiieniion

'P.5W.. IJAHI.,
LAND AGENT AND NOTARY PUBLIC,

rreoonia, n nson county, iiana. u

JACOB EBERHART,

Aihlacd and part of Wayne Counties. For
particniars call on or auarcss s. Lbcruart, at

FRENCH'S
LIVERY & FEED STABLE

Clay Street, Immediately Forth o
the Court House.

TVM 1 1efburgi O.
4tf

Flour, Feed,
AXII

PROVISION STORE! I
in

or

J. P. LAKLMER,
TTAYIXG taLen toiesion of the olilSmi

Icy Corner," intends to keep a first-cla- ss

inur, r eea ana i roviion oiore.
nave purcnaea a sioct 01

as Coffee, Tea, Suyar, Syrup, Carbon Oil,
Kentucky Hominy, Teas, Currants, Or-

anges, Lemon?, fiaislns. Figs,
extract, Spice. Starch

Marvin' celebrate! SUGAK,
. anu ruuui

CRACKERS.
Sugan Jumbles,
Cinger Snaps,
Cigars, of the best manufacture'.

Tobacco. " HnUt, at wJiolesale
remit.

All iroods sold at small profits and dclivercl
any pan oi ine town.

lIUGHEST PRICE PAID"FOR

Corn, Potatoes, ltea m anil ountry
Produce, Furs C Sheep Pelts.

FeU9,lsn.-- tf J.P.LARIMER,

I, Commercial Block.
No. I, Commercial Block.
No. I, Commercial Block.

J..MULYANE, Do

J: MULYATE,
J. MtypiYANE,

HAS JUST RECEIVED IIIS
HAS JUST - RECEIVED HIS
HAS JUST RECEIVED IDS

Spring Stock
Spring Stock
Spring Stock buy

i

Sum Styles Dress Ms.

SHAWLS.
SHAWLS.

1

SHAWLS. has
C
end

Cloths and Cassimeres.
Clotlis and Cassimeres.
Cloths and Cnssimeres.

Hats, Caps, Boots & Shoes.

Hats, Caps, Boots & Shoes.

Hats, Caps, Boots & Shoes.

GROCERIES, Zc
GROCERIES, &c.

GROCERIES, c.

No. I, Commercial Block.
No. I, Commercial Block.
No. I, Commercial Block.

A. S. L0WTHER,
Has

FASHIONABLE TAILOR !

Jackson St., Millersburg, O.

Above MaxxstlVs Clothing Store.
work entrusted in his hands, will beALL up in the latest style, most durable

manner, ana guaranteed 10 give enure satis-
faction in c?ery case. Givo him a trial,

G llrt ft art . irnt.l Aw ihn llivx-- j fWovinff- Hfft.
an(l reV on uani1 'cedlcsi Fixtures and

"J e uoiiieor gross.
2" S. LOWTHER.

SPRING & SUMMER GOODS

E. NEGELSPACH,

Has bought at tlie It time, a full line o

DRY GOODS AND NOTIONS
I,
I,

A

MEN AND BOY'S

cncovxaoircr,
HATS AND CAPS,

KKTT GOODS AXD YAItXS,

Queensware & Groceries.
Which heoflVr for

Oasli a.nl Trade ! I
To

AT SMALL 1'ROFITS.

Pleae call and examine. I flatternivs-elftha-

can offer you the cheapest ?tock ofguod ever If
Miller&tiur.

I al-- o par as rood a price for produce, in ca-- h

irau e, as ine mari.ee wm auow.

ltf E. NECELSPACH.

New Garden Seeds. For

NO ADVANCE 1T

All New Seeds ! But

ForWarrantedto Crow, or
IMoneyfRefunded, And

AT THE

BOOK STOKE!
Seeds at "Wholesale and Retail.
Seeds from four different Houses. Till

An

BEKBT BUltt. IILDWIK HKRZEB

n. & B. HERZER,

Produce .and Commission Merchants,
DE1LXSS IN

Hour, Crain and Mill Stuffs, But
SALT, FISn,

WHITE WATER
LIME Ac

And Purchaser of
IMeWHEAT, RYE,

- CORN, OATS,

Jtr'' WOOL; DRIED FRUIT, And

CUTTER, EGGS, AC
I're

Mlllersburg, Ohio.
And

J. & G. ADAMS,

BANKERS. Still

a General Banking, Discount and StillDeposit Business,
And

MAKE COLLECTIONS AND SELL P.EV- -

XU STAJirS. Till

OFFICE IX T. II. KAIFF'S CORNER,
She

Jlillersbury, Ohio. She
iyi

But

AGENTS WANTED FOU THE But

HISTORY OP
SheTHE W A R But

IIV EUROPE I" And

It contains over 100 fineenn-rarin'r- of "Haiti
Scenes and incidents of the. War. and i tho That
onlyAUTilEXTIO and OFFICIAL history of

Published in both Knplish and German.
HiniAn InTeriot;liItories are being So

eulated. Seo that the hook von
contains 100 fine engraving and maps.

Send for circulars and sftottr terms ana a full They
description of the work. Address NATIONAL

uj;iiMiiMi o. And
But

IV YOU WANT THE
And

Best TtaMi lull! And

XOW I.V USE, But
Call' on THORNTON BOLINC,

NASHVILLE, OHIO,

Aent for the
I

Anltman & Taylor Machines,
And

Of Mansfie 1L O. Sltf

And

Mrs. BATTZ2T, 'Twas

And

For
rpAKES thismcthixl of announcing to her

natrons and the nnhlic irenrrallv. that she But
removed to the room recently occupied by

II. Dix, where sheUnowroeeivingalaffer
splendid aortment of And

And

SPRING &SIHER GOODS And

And

Fvenrh JFlowers, And

Willow Feathers,
So

Ostrich & Vulture Flumes, So

Sash & Bonnet Ribbons, But

Flats & Bonnets Over

Many

And

French Corsets, Skeletons, Linen That

Collars and Cvffs, Elastic

Bibbon, Hose and Half '
in

Hose and Notions. sent
a

Thankful for nat natrnnaee. lie hones by
strict attention lolmsincss to merit of the

121 f

Slii'eve Tniloi-- Sliop. Ins
into

W; 0. FLOT,
removed Kat of Depot, where lie wi7 pit,

make my

Garments Cheap ter.

CUT GAItMEXTS ON PHonTNOTICl-Ke- rr was
arlirc warrant oil tn fit nn.l irlrirn,

tlresatiractioii sex.
that

Slirovo. to
May 8tf. Wayne Co. Ohio.

FARM BALLAD.

OVER THE HILL TO THE POOR HOUSE.

(Here i the most tonehinp ballad, by

Ca'bletox, we hate read for many a day.
'How aliarocr than a serpent'- - tooth it is to

hare a thankless chili!"
Orcr the hill to the e I'm trndpin1

my weary way
woman of seventy, and only a trifle gray

who am smart an chipper, for all the years
I've told.
many another woman that' ouly half a
old.

Oyer the hill to the e I can't quite
make It clear!

Over the hul to the poor-hou- it seeuv

horrid queer!
Many a step I've taken a toilin'.to and fro.
Eut this U a sort of jouruey I never thought

to go.

What i. the c of heapen on me a pauper's
shame?

Ami laiy or crazy? am I blind or lame?
True, I'm not so supple, nor yet so awful stout
Hut" charity ain't no faror, if one can lite

Without.

aniwtllin' and anxious an' ready any day
work for a decent lirin' an pay my hones'
way;

For lean earn my rituals; an' more too I'll
lie bound, ,

any body i willin to have me around.

Once I wai young an1 han'some I ws, upon
U1T SOUl

Once my, cheeis were roses, my eye as black
as coll :

And I can't remember, in themdaysof hearin'
tteonle fay.
any Viud of reason, that I wa in their

way.

Taint no ue of loasin or talkin over free.
But many a house an home was open then to

me;
Many a han'some offer I bad from likely men,
And nobodv ever hinted that I was a bnrden

then.

And when to John I was married: sure he was
;ood and smart,
he and all the neighbors own I done ray

my part;
life wa all before me, an I wa young an1

trOO!T,

I'worked the -t that I could in tryin to
set'alonff.

And so we worked together; and life wa hard
out gay,

With now and then a baby to cheer us on our
way;.
we had half a dozen, an1 all growed clean

and neat.
weW to school like others, an bad enough

to eat.

we worked for the child'rn, and raised em
every one:

Worked for 'em summer and winter, just as we
ought to 've done;

perhaps we humored 'em, which some
good folks condemn,
every couple's child'rns a heap the best to
them.

Strange how much we think of our blessed lit
tleones!
have died for my daughters, Tde have

died for my sons; .
God he mad that rule of lore ; but when

we're old and gray.
noticed it sometimes somehow fails to

work the other way.

Strange, another thing; when our boys and
girls are grown,
when, exceptln Charley, they'd left us

there alone;
When John he nearer an nearer come, an

dearer seemed to be.
TheLordof hosts, he come one day an took

him away from me.

I was bound to struggle, an' nerer- to
cringe or fail . .

I worked for Charley, for Charley, was
now myall;
Charley was pretty good to me, with scarce

a word or frown,
at last he went a court in', and brought a
wife from town.

was somewhat dressy, an hadn't a pleas
ant smile
was quite conceity, and carried a heap of

style;
if ever I tried to be frie&ds, I did with her,
I know; - .
she was hard and proud, 'an I couldn't
make it go.

had an education, an that was good for
her:

when she twitted me on mine, 'twas car- -
ryiu' things too fur;

I told her once, 'fore company an' it al
most made her sick.1

I never swallowed a srammer, or 'ft a
ri thme tic.

'twas only a few days before the thing was
done

was a family of themselres,and I another
vone;

a very little cottage one family will do.
I never seen a house that was big enough

for two.

I never could speak to suit her, never
could please her eye.

it made me independent.and then I didn't
try;
I was terribly staggered, an felt it likea

blow.
When Charley turned ag'inme, an' told me I

could go.

went to live with Susan, but Susan's house
was small.

she was always a hintin' how snug it was
for us all;
what with her husband's sisters.and what

with children three.
easy to discover that there wasu't room

fur me.

then I wenttoThomas.tbeoldcstson I've
got,
Thomas' building covered the half of an

acre lot;
all the children was on me I couldn't

their sauce
Thomas said I needn't think I was com- -

'there to boss.

then I wrote to Rebecca, my girl who lives
out Weat,

to Isaac, not far from her some twenty
miles at best;

one of 'em said 'twas too warm there for
any one so old,

other had an opinion the climate was too
cold.

they had shirked and slighted me an' shift-
ed me about

they have wall-nig- h soured me an woremy
old heart out;
still I've bore up pretty well, an wasn't

much put dowM,

TillCharley went to the er an', put
me on the town.

the hill to the poor-hou- my child'rn
dear, good by 1

anight I've watched yotrwhenonly God
was nigh;

God'll judge between us; but I will always
pray

you shall never suffer the half Idoto- -
uay.

A marricdjarty who was in the
habit of spending most of her time

the society of her neighbors,hap-pcnct- l
one day to be taken ill, and

her husband in great haste for
physician. The husband ran a

short distance, and then returned
exclaiming:

ory dear, where shall 1 find you
when I come back?

A sly old deacon, wishing to give
pastor a hint to put more juice
his sermons, said to him one

I must get a seat nearer the pul
lor iH'tiic time yourworasreacu
ears, the people in front of me

have so taken out the pitch out of
them, that they arc as dry dish wa

'Never be critical upon the ladies,'
the maxim of an old Irish peer

reniarkablc for his homage to the
The only way in the world

a true gentleman will attempt
look at the faults of a pretty wo-

man is with his eyes shut.'

WANTED-- A WIFE.
BY S ANNIE FROST.

'I wonder,' said pretty Lizzie
Thorndrke, looking .up from a news
paper, whose columns had held her
attention for nearly half an hour,
I wonder if any of these matrimoni

al advertisements are ever put in
the papers in good faith? Here are
no less than five, commencing,
'Wanted a wife.' '

'I should think,' responded Anna
Green, cousin to Lizzie, 'that if a
man wanted a wife very badly, his
best plan was to go court one.
There arc plenty of nice girls to be
won

'Just fancy advertiting for a hus
band, Anna.'

'Can t. My imagination cannot
compass such an absurdity. .But
what makesyou so interested ?

i m sure that trash has been in the
papeis for years.'

hv, three of these enterpris
ing gentlemen are modest enoiign to
ask for photographs, and 1 was
thinking it would be fun to send
some of those in the bos Bob left
up stairs.'

What box? .
'Have you never seen it? You

know Bob learned to photograph
just before he left for California, to
be able to take views of scenery
He took lessons of the foreman at
Wright & Hill's, who were burnt
out just before Bob left. Bob was
at the fire, trying to save all he could
ana amongstotuer tilings lie rescued
a bos of pictures that thev told him
to keep. There is the greatest mix
of-stu- in it copies of pictures
and statues, groups, heads, and quite
a lot ot pretty laces.

'Hut we might send some picture
of a person who would get into
trouble by it.'

'Oh, no! I wouldn't send any
thing but a fancy head; there are
plenty or those. I'll get tlie box
and let you see them.'

lhe box proved to be a treasure
for passing time. It was quite large
and will filled, and the two girls
found the morning clipping away
rapidly as they examined the con
tents, isuddenlv Anna gave a cry
of admiration.

'What an exquisite face!'
'That is one of the. fancy heads,'

said Lizzie, taking the picture from
her cousin s hand.

Are you certain, Lizzie? It is
very life like.'

'But very fanciful, Anna. .Nobody
in these days sits for a photograph
with a wreath of field daisies and
green leaves round their head, and
who ever saw such hair? Why,
there is enough to start a chignon
factory in flourishing business.

Anna looked against the picture.
It certainly was fanciful enough to
justify Lizzie's assertion, although
the face had an animated expres-
sion rarely attained by the pencil,
There was only the head set in a
framework of clouds, the dimpled
shoulders rising from the fleecy clus-
ters, and the sweet face encircled by
them. The regular features, exqui
site mouth, and large, soft eyes were
framed in masses of heavy curls,
ust caught from the low brow and

little cars by a wreath of field daisies
and grasses and leaves.

'Jt is a lovely, lovely face, Lizzie,
is it not i

Yes. I think,' said Lizzie, musing- -

y, 'that I will send this to Mr. .Ed-

gar Holmes; ain't that the name?
Yes,' she added, after a relerence to
the paper. 'Mr. Edgar Holmes, Box
No. 47, Waterford, Illinois. Illinois
is a good ways' from Hilton, Massa-
chusetts, Anna, so I guess he will
not come to look for the original
very soon. Ihere: how does that
look?' and she tossed the picture to
her cousin, having written on the
margin, 'Ever yours, with love, Ida.'

'But, Lizzie, suppose, alter all,
fhis should be a real portrait?'

'Xonsense! We certainly know
everybody in Hilton.'

'I don t halt like it, Lizzie.
'Oh, pshaw ! You are always fus

sy. 1 mean to get some answers
from Mr. tdgar Holmes &. (jo. it
will be real fun. Here is one from
California and one from New York;
pick out two more pictures. 0 An-
na, here' is that hateful old maid,
Matilda Truefit. I have half a mind
to send her.'

No, I won't let you, Lizzie. Send
only fancy heads.'

'Well, just as you sa3 iNow lor
the. letters. See how nicely I can
disguise my hand,' and she wrote a
few lines in a stilt, angular hand as
legible and almost as unrecognizable
as print.

'Anybody can see that it is a dis
guised hand.'

'Of course they can; but that's
of no consequence. I shall only
write a few lines at first, professing
deep interest and a desire for further
acquaintance. You arc as grave as
a deacon, Anna.'

'Because it seems to me foolish, a
waste of time, to say the best of it,
and it may get you into trouble,
Lizzie.'

'I'm not afraid. It is all for fun.
I shall sign them all 'Ida,' and have
the answers directed to the same
nam'e.'

An hour passed away, almost in
silence. Lizzie wrote three letters
of the character she had described,
while Anna pondered over the pic
tures, read the newspaper which hartJ
inspired her cousin with the new
piece of mischief, and perused the
letters as they were finished and
tossed over to her for criticism.

There were not two prettier girls
in Hilton than these cousins one a
resident of the village from her
birth, the other a regular visitor for
the summer months. Lizzie Thorn-dyk- e

was a brown-eyed- , dark-haire- d

beauty; with a short, plump figure,
fair complexion, a tongue that was
the terror of every dull-witte- d youth
in the village, and a lovcoimischier
and excitement that mado her the
leader in every picnic, festival, and
frolic for miles around. Anna, a
tall, slender blonde, was more quiet
andVescrved, a resident of Boston,
fond of music and literature, but
3ret ready to enjoy heartily all the
pleasures ottered during a visit to
Hilton in the summer months.
Twice her father had taken herself
and Lizzie for a trip to Niagara, tho
lakes and tho White Mountains; but
generally Anna spent the s'ummcr
in Hilton, and Lizzie a portion of
each winter in Boston. Many a
heedless prank originating in Liz-
zie's bus' brain Anna had checked
in time to prevent inischicl and
confusion, while her own grave na

ture was cheered and made happier
by intercouse with her lively little
cousin. She sat, now, rather sober
ly perusing Lizzie s daring epistles,
very doubtful of tlie results of send
ing them away, yet not trusting her
own powers of persuasion to pre-
vent a freak which she saw had ta-
ken strong hold of her cousin's im
agination. The letters were all
sealed and directed at last, and de
positing them in the post-otlic- e be
ing postponed for an afternoon walk,
Lizzie yawned, declared she was
tired to death, and threw herself up
on the sofa for a nap, while Anna
took up an intricate piece of knit
ting to pass the time betore dinner.

One ot the lettertvoniv is or in
tercst to our rcau.is, that we will
follow to its destination. It was di
rected to 'Mr. Edgar Holmes, Water-for- d,

Illinois' and contained the
beautiful photograph of the girl
crowned with held daisies.

Lying upon the table, in a neatly-furnishe- d

lawyer's office, half-hidde- n

by a number of Other epistles, it was
there lound by two yonuggentlemen,
who came in chatting and laughing
soon after theoitice-bo- y had brought
the mail lrom the post-oflic- e.

.More answers to my matrimonial
advertisement, Al,' said one of the
gentlemen, a handsome, bright-eye- d

young lellow, whose sunny face
spoke of a life free from care, and
formed quite a contrast to that of his
companion, who was evidently an
earnest man, a deep thinker, and of
a grave, rather reserved nature.

How can you tell before opening
them?' he inquired, courteously, but
evidently feeling no interest in the
matter.

'Oh ! they arc so daintily enveloped
and directed, and I can feel the.pho- -

tograph cards.
As he. spoke he was rapidly break

ing open his batch ot letters, whilst
his companion scanned the columns
of a morning paper. Suddenly a
cry broke from the lips of the
3Toungcr man.

'What an exquisite face! It can
not be a portrait, but it is lovely.
Direct 'Ida. Hilton, Massachusetts.'
Look at it, Al.'

Albert Clayton languidly stretch
ed out his band for the card, but the
instant his eyes fell upon the pic
ture the whole expression of his
face changed. In the place of the
look of indiflerence, there now
flashed from his eyes a look, first of
utter surprise, then bitter anger, and
finally a contempt that was the
strongest of all. Once he turned
the card to see the name of the ar
tist, andthen slowly there gathered
upon his brow and round his lip a
set, determined look that it was
painful to see.

'Why, Al, what ails your sudden
ly cried his friend. 'One would
think Miss Ida' was a gorgon's
head.'

The forced smile of answer would
never have deceived a keener obser
ver, but Jidgar Holmes was satis
fied with it.

Let mo sec the letter, Ned?'
'Certainty. You can be reading

it while I am in court. Shall I find
you here when I return?'

Yes. I shall wait for you, for I
must leave this evening, u know,
for home'

'I know. I shall miss you con
stantly. Well, good morning!'

Left alone, Albert Clayton, after
reading the letter signed 'Ida,' drew
from his vest pocket a card-cas- e and
from its folds a photograph, an ex
act copy of the dais3'-crownc- d beau-t-3

Well remembered he the day
when the loveh' face had been so
crowned. The original of the picture
was his promised wife, into whose
keeping he had put the whole treas-
ure of his love, to whom he' hart
given a heart, which sorely tried by
suffering, had never before bowed
before the charms of a woman.

Educated in a different school,
Albert Clayton might have been a

ing, lrank nature, but he had
been trained from childhood to sus-
pect and question all around him.
He had worshiped his parents, and
his father, a wealtly Western law--

er, hart given him love lor love.
When that father died, he was a bo3'
at school, and returned for a sum-
mer vacation less than two vears
from the time he was left fatherless
to find his mother again married,
and to a man whom he had every
reason to believe unworthy of any-
good woman's affection.-- Too fully
were all his fears for the future real-
ized. His own share of his father's
property was squandered by the new
guardian before he was of an age to
claim it; his mother, oppressed and

died broken-hearte- and
his only sister, driven to despera-
tion, eloped with a 3'oung scamp, at-

tracted to her b3T her father's wealth.
Orphaned and almost penniless

before he was quite twenty one, Al
bert was offered a home and an op- -
portunit3' to continue the study of
law by his father's partner,'continu-in- g

with him iong after he knew
that he was a mere drudge, half-pai- d

for services his own intellect
and hard stud3' soon made valuable
to his employer, lhe practice of
his profession was not calculated to
increase the 3'oung lawyer's faith in
mankind; and when, at the age of
thirty, he opened an office, of his
own in Cincinnati, he had acquired
a reputation as a shrewd, long-hea- d

ed lawyer, impossible to cheat, but
hard, reserved man, devoid of

affection for an3 one.
This was the man who, coming

one summer to Hilton to investi
gate a law case in his care, met there
Sadie Elkington, the neicc of his
client, pa3"ing a summer visit to her
aunt. Something in the pure, sweet
face of the young girl, just stepping
into womanhood, attracted first the
world-hardene- d man. Watching her
jealousty, he found a nature open
and lrank, yet modest, lull of all wo
manly grace and sweetness, and the
eloLportals of his heart opened,
atlnst, to fold in a close embrace
this true woman, who, in winning
his love, all unconsciously had given
him her own.

It was pronounced rather a dull
summer at Hilton. Many of tho
j'oung people were awa3',the cousins
Lizzie, l hormy'Ke and Anna lireen
were at Niagara, and picnics, drives,
and dances were 'few and far be-

tween.' But the month occupied by
Albert Clayton in the investigation
of old Mrs. Elkington's papers flew
by on gilded wings; and when he
returned to Cincinnati, Sadie to her
father's homo in Boston, it was with
mutual promises of constanc, and
bright hopes for the future.

Well did Albert Clayton remem-
ber the da3' wben the lovel' photo-
graph was taken at his request.
They had been lor a long ramble in
the fields, and he had crowned her in
with daisies, making her so beauti-
ful in her loving e3es that he would
not rest until she consented to allow
him to carry awa3"the picture of her
face as he had adorned it. One.3'ear
of betrothal, and the wedding da-wa- s

set for a certain seventh of Oc-

tober, when, again absent from
home on a professional visit, Albert
found the face of the woman he had
loved almost to ido)atr3 inclosed in
a letter answering a matrimonial ad-

vertisement.
It is impossible to describe the a

shock given to the fastidious, sus
picious nature of this man. He had
2'iven. for the first timelin many to
years, the confidence of his heart to
another's Keeping, tie uau uirowu
aside the suspicions of all human
nature, that had warped his own
character, to give a trusting, per
fect love to one woman. In her he
had found all that his starved heart
craved of gentleness, affection, and
modesty. All her letters were filled
with a spirit of devotion, toned
down by a sweet, maidenly reserve,
that had commanded his respect as
well as his affection. Loving faith
fully, trusting utterly, he had looked
forward to his future happiness as a
thing assured and certain.

And now, to find this women, his
promised wife, his ideal of modest
refinement, answering a vulgar mat-
rimonial

I
advertisement, sending the er.

picture, forwhich he had been forced
to plead and petition for hours, to try

be the sport 01 an unicnown man
writinir a letter that was an invita
tion for future correspondence, and
covering all only by the llims3' veil
of a dissruised hand, and a post oi- -

fice address a few miles from home.
Some friend in Hilton, probably,
mailed this precious letter, and would
call for the answer, w ell. his uream
was over. He brooded for a long
time over his duplicate pictures,
then, tossing one back upon yonng
Holmes pile of letters, he inclosed
the one he had carried over his
heart for a twelvemonth in a short
letter, directed and sealed it, and, of
taking up his hat, left the office. His ed
return to Cincinnati the same eve
ning had been settled before the re
ceiiit of the momentous letter, so so
his friend was prepared for his de ly,
parture, though scarcely lor his ab
rupt and hasty lareweii.

And while strangers and her dear
est were thus ruthlessly destroying the
Sadie Elkington s love dream and ed
hopes of happiness, she was living
her life of peaceful daily ditfy, ma
king the sunshine ot home, and
looking forward to a future of mar
ried biiss. Already there were piles
of snow3" linen, daintily embroid ly
ered by her own sfiillfnl fingers, ly
ing in readiness lor the trousseau, in
and daily some such needlework her
passed through her busy hands,
while she sat and dreamed of Al
bert, his love, and her own powers
of rendering him happy. It was a
very pure, unselfish love this fair the
young girl naa given 10 iier

With quick, womanly in
stinct she had read the character of ton
the reserved suspicious man, pene
trated the crust- - of his proud reti
cence, and knew that her love was tice
to him almost his sole hope of faith
in any human excellence. She knew
also, that from this bard mistrust one
and cynicism, it was often but one
step to positive infidel', and it was
her earnest prayer that she might
be permitted so to soften this noble for
heart as to let in upon it a fuller
light and higher faith, than it could a
ever know whilst clouded b3' doubts
of all mankind. Sadie Elkington
would have smiled had any one sug
gested to her that there was any
sacrifice in her prospects for the fu sec
ture. She loved Albert Clayton with
all the fervor of a first love, and it don
had never occurred to her to con-

trast her own home with the one
awaiting her. The eldest of a fam
ily of nine children, she had learned
early to mauc an ine muu sacn
fices or her own comion, iiaiiy re
nuired from the oldest sister in a
large family. Her father almost into
worshiped her, while her mother
could scarcely endure the prospect
of seeing this loving, tender daugn- -

ter leave the homo she had bright-
ened so long, for one so far awa3

Yet hiding away their own grief,
the loving parents were aiding in
the. preparation of a bridal outfit
that was to be as perfect as ample
means, taste, and loving care could and
make it. The mother and daughter was
were in the sitting room just before
the dinner hour, discussing the mer- - and
ts of a new collar pattern, when

Mr. Elkington came to the door,
holding a bundle in one hand, a let
ter in the other.

There. Miss Sadie,' he said, open
ing the paper to unroll a piece of
superb blue suk, 'see ir you can get
a petticoat out 01 tnat. Jiamma,
there, will lend you some old cotton that
lace to trim it.'

'Not a yard, laughed his wife.
'Wh3 you extravagant man, this is
the third Irish poplin.'

'Fully paid for by the Kisses Sa but
die has iust given me. hat are
you gazing at this letter for, Sadie? ed
Women arc never satisueii. uive
them finer3' and they want flattery
Well, there is your sugar pnim.'

'Sadie! Sadie!
It was a startled cry from the

mother that broke the interval of
silence following the opening of the
letter. The young girl tried to an
swer the cry, but the stiff white lips
were powerless to move, and with a
moan of pain she fainted, falling
heavily upon the dress just received
with warm, shy blushes, and repre-
senting so much thoughtful love. and

Mr. Elkington took up the letter one
thewhich hart fallen from the nerveless

hand, and while his wife was trying
to restore life to the insensible girl, of
he was seeking the cause of her up.
sudden fall.

Sadie's picture! Valueless when
shared with others! Trusts her read
new love ma' prove more agreeable
than the old! Shocked at lier want the
of maidenl modesty! What does
the fellow mean, mother?How dare
ho insult our Sadie b3" such a letter. in

Useless to answer, as he intends 10
leave Cincinnati at once. Well for own

him! He had better get bc-on- d the
reach of 1113" horsewhip, far in- - arm
is not yet too weak to thrash the
scoundrel!' lcet,

Hush, father; she is recovering,'
said Mrs. Elkington, interrupting
the passionate exclamations and bit-
ter readings from the letter.

Sadie was, indeed, reviving, and
trying to realize her position.

'Father,' she said,as her father
came to her with the fatal letter still

his hand, 'what does he mean?
How can he write so cruelly to "me?

' He is a rascal !' said the angry
old gentleman; 'a scoundrel! He
has found some newer face to flatter,
and tries to make ou to blame for
his inconstanc3'. WI13--

, the letteris
perfectly absurd upon the face of it.
Accusing you of having another
love, and giving 3'our photograph to
some one else! You, who have
lived like a nun ever since Sir .Teal-0US- 3-

condescended to bestow his re-

gards upon you ! You, who are such
model of reserve and devotion,

that your own old father has been
jealous fifty times of your finance.

be accused of a wantof maidenly
modesty! 1 should like to wnn
the fellow's neck.'

'There is some terrible mistake,
father.

'Mistake! I should think there
was a mistake! There was a mis
taKe when we all believed lnni an
honorable, upright, gentleman, if he
was a grumpy, sulk companion
and a grand mistake we believed
him capable ot appreciatim; our
Sadie, and making her an affection
ate husband.

'But father, I am sure he has been
deceived in some W.13V

'lie deceived ! I think it is we
who have been deceived! Well
there, don't look at me so pitifully

won't rave any more. Here.moth
you talk to her.'

And. conscious of his own inabili
to talk quietl v,the angr-- , insulted

father went off to the library to
march up and down, and work off
his wrath in solitude.

Poor Sadie! It was in vain she
read the cruel letter over and over to
try to find some solution of thenn's
teiy. She could not accept her
father s theorj'of Albert s voluntary
renunciation of her love. Some in
fluence had been at work upon his
jealous, suspicious nature, she felt
convinced, though what it was, she
could not divine. It was a hard
blow, and her cross seemed almost

heavy to carry, but she put out
sight the pretty clothing collect
with so much care, and lull of

such, loving associations, locked up
letters that she had welcomed

eagerly, responded to so fathful
and bravely crushing her own

sorrow out of sight, was alwa3's the
loving child, the devoted sister to

home circle, fully appreciating
tender care her mother bestow

upon her, and the delicacy which
kept back all her fathers expres
sions of anger. a

She had done no wrong, and per
haps at some future time Albert
might learn how truly and faithful

she had loved him; in the mean
time she would try to find happiness

ner home, her. parent s Jove, and
friends society.

A very dull common-place- . view qr
the'matter, perhaps, but one that
required more real unselfish heroism
than many an act admired by the

world.
Four years passed away with

many'changes,and and Albert Clay
returned from a prolonged

European trip to Cincinnati, and
again opened an office for the prac ers

of law. Amongst the man- -

friends who came to offer him
word of welcome, he was surprised

morning to receive a call from
Edgar Holmes.

'When I heard you had left Cin
cinnati, A1,I thought I would come

a while, and see if some of your
clients would not fanc3' me lor

substitute.'
'I hope you have done well! said at.'

Albert politely.
Uh. yes, pretty well, lou must

drop in when vou are passing and at
how the old office looks. By the will

way, know I am a married man,
t your and

No, indeed! Did you marry Jiiss
Elkington i

The name seemed almost to choke
him,spokcn for the .first time in four fine
years.

'Miss Elkington.' .Never heard his
ofherinny life. What put that

3'ourheadr
'I was she not the iad3 who an

swerert your advertisement lor a
wife?'

'O Al, I must tell you all about and
that. Can you listen to a long
story?'

'1 es.
Well about two ears ago I had

business which called me to Boston,
amongst otvr friends there,

one Mr. Green, who made me
welcome to a very pleasant home,

introducec me to a pretty
daughter and equally pretty niece,
Miss Lizzie Thordyke, ot Hilton
Mass. at

Miss Lizzie was in Boston pur
chasing her bridal finery, being en
gaged to a young gentleman from

lork.
It was not long before I noticed

the young lady avoided me as
much as possible, seeming half
afraid of me when thrown into my

ofcompany.
whoMy business was soon transacted

my heart was yielding to the
charms ol Anna ireen,and 1 linger ica;

in the citypttyingto win an an one
swering affection.

I succeeded, and won the father's
The day was set for a double

wedding, the cousins wishing to be
married at the same time. You look
bored, Al!'

Oh no. go on,' said, Albert, who thatcertainty did look bored.
Well, to make a long story short,

Lizzie's fiance, Mr. Moreton, came
came on from New York, prepara-
tions

his
were going on for the wedding

cvcr3'thmgwas pleasant, when
evening we were all seated in
parlor chatting. And

Amongst other subjects, the one
matrimonial advertisements came

1 saw that Lizzie looked dis
tressed, but suspecting, I laughed nor
about 103-

- correspondent Ida, and
two or three of her last letters he

warm enough tliC3' were, too for over
benefit orthe part3 Mr. with
expressed his opinion on the in his

delicacy of such a correspondence
no measured terms, finally de

claring that he would disown his
sister if she was guilty of such

proceeding.
Fancy my amazement when Liz old

zie.as white as ashes, started to her was
crying out: ture,

'O Robert, don't say so? I am
and fell dead faint upon the

floor.
But the picture?' said Albert
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Clayton, himself as pale as a
corpse.

'That was "a fancy head her broth-
er picked up in some photograph
gallery in Hilton. Are you going to
faint, Al?'

'No, no,' he said, rousing himself
by a great effort; 'finish your story.'

'There is not much more to tell.
Robert,touchedb Lizzie's distress,
and influenced by Anna's entreaties
forgave her, but there came into his
manner a reserve and Coolness of
which he, himself, I think, was un-

conscious, bill which grated terribty
on Lizzie's sensitive, high strung
spirit. For a week or two there
was a sort of enforced peace, and
then the engagement was broken by
mutual consent, Lizzie returning to
Hilton, and Mr. Moreton to New
York, before the wedding
gave me the dearest wife in the
world.

I was half afraid I should lose
her for my share in the correspond-
ence, butshe never referred to it,and

ma3-
- be sure I did not.

Ten o'clock! I must go. Yon
will come soon to see us, Al? No.
fourth Street.'

He was gone at last. For hours
his office floor

now and then sighing out:
'O Sadie, Sadie, can you ever for

give mef
Then he sat down to write to her

whom he had so cruelly misjudged;
but letter after letter was tossed

the fire, till, finally, giving up the
task, he packed a valise and started
for Boston.

It was Sadie's nature to be un-

forgiving when he pleaded for par-
don.

He should have known lier bet
ter, she thought, but she made all
allowance for the strong evidence
against her.

It was not so easy to win the old
gentleman over; he growled and
scolded, made sarcastic speeches,
and was altogether most impenetra
ble, till Sadie s pleading face and
great pitiful s silenced him.

'lou ream-- thinkyoucan lorgive
him, and trust 3'our happiness? he
asked.

'Yes, father, was the quiet answer,
but the expressive face lighted with
pleasure.

'Well, get out your finery again,
and I'

'Will go buy more Irish poplins,'
laughed his wife.

Nobody ever knew- - exactly how
the story got to Hilton.but Lizzie
still Miss Thorndyke found all eyes
would turn upon her if, in any
company, any allusion was made to
the advertisements headed,' anted,

wife.'

The Vagabond Sage.
And old man of very active phys

iognomy, answering to the name of
Jacob Wilmot, was brought to the
police court

His clothes looked as though they
might have been bought second
hand in his prime, for they
had suffered more from rubs of the
world than the' proprietor him
self.

'What business?' .
'None; I'm a traveler.
'A vagabond, perhaps?'
'You are not far wrong. Travel
and vagabonds about the same

thing. The difference is that the
latter travels without money,and the
former without brains,'

'Where have you traveled r
'All over the continent.'
'For what purpose?
'Observation.'
'What have you observed?
'A little to commend,muchto cen

sure, and a great deal to laugh

'Humph! what do you commend?
'A handsome woman who will stay
home; an eloquent preacher that

preach short sermons; a good
writer that will not write too much,

a fool thatbas sense enough to
hold his tongue.'

'What do 3'ou censure?
'A man that marries a girl for her

clothing; a youth who studies
medicine while he has the use of

hands; and the people who will
elect a drunkard to office.'

'What do laugh at?'
'I' laugh at a man w"ho expects his

position to command that respect
which his personal qualifications

qualities do not merit.'
He was dismissed.

OUR ESCAPE FROM
ARCHY.

How a Frenchman Wanted to
Ascend the American
Throne.

The following curious anecdote is
related in Paine's "Bights of Man,"

page.CS of the London edition of

I -- will introduce an. anecdote
which I had from Dr. Benj.
Franklin:

While the doctor resided in
France as minister from America,
during the war, he had numerous
proposals made to him b3 projectors

every countr- - and of every kind
wished to go to the land mat

floweth with milk and hone3vAmer
and among the rest there was.
who oncrcd inmseu to do

king.
He introduced his proposal to the

doctor by letter, which is now in the
hands of M. JJeaumarcnais,oi rans,
stating, that, as the Americans had
dismissed or sent away their king

would want another; secondly,
he himself was a Norman;

thirdly, that he was of a more an-

cient family than the dukes of Nor-
mandy, of a more honorable descnt,

line never having been bastard-
ized; fourthly, that there was al-

ready a predecent in England of
kinirs coming out of Normandy.

on these grounds he rested hia
offer.cnjoining that the doctor would
forward it to America.

But as the doctor neither did this,
vet scut him an answer, the pro

jector wrote a second letter.in which
did not, is true, threaten to go

and conquer America, butonly
great dignit- - proposed that, if

offer was an ac-

knowledgment of about X"3tW
might be made to him for his 3.

'Look here, boy,' said a nervous
gentleman to an urchin, who
munching sugar candy at a lets

'vou arc annoying me very
much.'

'No, I aint; Im agnawing this
sugar candy,' replied the urcn- -


